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SHE EXJOVED SERING ME SUFFER

recalling all the long list of wrongs
I had suffered during my short life, 1
gave my sorrow full sway and wept
until 1 was sick

How long 1 should have romuined
| there nursing my grief in solitude I do
not know,

I hod Leen thére an hour,
t 'fﬂ-h"..‘q'\F]H near,
wa lady with Sow.
v o footpath that ran
chand,  She was Mrs
veil near us; and she and
r visited a preat deal. 1
would bave gobe away when [ saw her,
bt she eallod to me to wait, and 1
obered.

“Wihnt are you erying about, ¢child®
she nsked, when she came up to me.

“Boechuse | am so miserable” 1 an-
swored, wiping my lears uway on my
cotlan wpron.
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“I' think you are mistalien, my
child” Mrs. Brown said, softly, “I'm

She hates me

¢ inability 10 do aught to turn | gyee rour mother does tot hate von; |
roth from me.  For an instant he | though [ dare say she might love you |
| more if you were more Jovable sud had |
la less dissgrecable dwsposition. You
should try to make rourself mote ploas-
ant—more loving and lovable—and thus |
win people to yon iostead of driving |
them away. Stubbornvess is o very bad |
trait, and unless you cultivate it out of
your nature, you ean never be happy.
Seo how happy yoor sister is, how much
she Is loved; and it's all becauss she is
gentle and kind, and does not always
want her way.™

| Conld it be possible, 1 wondered, that
she really believed what she was say-
ing. and that I was looked upon as o
contentious, selfish child, while my
sister was viewed in the opposite light?
Was 1, who had never claimed any
privileges, never contended for any
rights, to have my sister's faults as-
| eribed to me, while my virtues were
|given to bher? To be judged thuos

THE ROD DESCENDED.
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quivering flesh nod bringing from mea | oried  “[ never coutend for anything.

cry of pain.  Quickly blow after blow | I'd do anything, give anything, if peo-
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How T quivered and | the praise and T get the blame. 1
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Tnnthim: 1 could say would set me right |

with her, and when she went away, my
grief broke forth afresh.

“Why, oh why," I &
everybody misjndge m

There was a boy with Mrs. Brown
whoem T diid pot know at that time, and
to whom | scarvely jrave s glanee as he
stood waiting while we talked. | sup-
posed he wonld care little for my suf-
{ferings. and if he ever thought of me st
sil when away §t would be only to
lsugh at my troubles
when Mre. Brown did, and I thought no
more of him uotl] five minutes or 5o had
passed, and I looked up and saw him
coming baeke I gave u quick glance at
his face s he drew close to me. and in-
roluntarily I stretebed forth my hand to
him. In his countenanee 1 saw pity and
sympathy plainly written, and intu
tively I know that in him I should find
a friend—one who would know my
beart and understand me, and give me
eredit for what was due me

aught
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CHAPTER IV
| FONM ONE PHIEXDSHIP AT LAST

‘Don't ety the boy sid. ad-
rancing and taking my hand in one of
his and robbing it gently with the
ther.  “Don't ery. Please don't."

“Lenn't belp it" I repliad, brokenly,
giving fresh vent to my teurs. “I'm so
mitserable, so miserable.”

“There, there,” bie said, stroking my
hund in a way that showed his sym-
puthy more effectually than any words
b could have spolen. *1 wonldn't
feel miserable.  I'd be brave and laugh
and be happy in spite of evervthing.”

“lLean't, 'ean't,” I wailed. “'Nobody
lovis me and I'm so lonely.”

“Yes, they will, too,” he reasoned.
You just be good and cheerful, and
make peaple love you,"

“1do try o be good," 1 erled.  “Itry
to do ererything 1 can to please people,
but it don't do any gosd.  They won't
love me. they won't beliere me. 1
never try to have my way, bat I give
up @ my sister all the time, and yet
people say I'm stubborn, Oh, 1 wish 1
conld die, and then I'd be out of the
way and nobody wonld blame me and
miojadge me. Pm oot etubborn, 1

now I'm not, and 1 dow’t like for peo-

tosay [ am.™

“1 kenow you're not,” he sald, positive-

“and if | were you | wounldn't care
t people sald. Tluy don't kmow

unyihing abont it.™

“But it's so hurd to be always blamed

| when I'm not in fanly,” Tsobbed, ehpek-

ing my tears a little.  “She said people

| didn't love me, and that I was unhap-

py because I was mean,”

“Who said that?" he ashed

“She did.  Mrs. Brown.'

“My aunt®”

“That lady who was jist here,” | re-
plied.

The boy let my hand go and whistled
alittle, and [ thought I'd driven him
from ine, and that he was going to hate
me, too; and 1 began to feel more mis-
ernble than ever. But after the lapse
of & moment he came nearer, and

| smoothing my hair with the greatest
pentleness, said:

“Don't worry nbout what my sunt
said. She didot mean to burt your
feelings She just don't know, that's
all. T knew she didn't kpow, and that
You wakn't stubborn, and it mude me
sotry 1o hear her talk that way; so after
we'd gone a little pieee [ told her |
wanted to hunt some more flowers, and
I came back, because 1 knew sho'd
made you feel bad. My nunt's good
and kind, und she'll love you when she
gels to lmow that you are not atub-
barn.”

“She won't ever know that," I ob-
jected, ceasing my tedrs alimost en-
tirely.

“Yes khe will,™ be replied, quickly,
“for 1'll tell her, Tl tell her all about
it," he continoed after o puuse, “and 11l

| make hor understand that you're a good
girl, and that you ain't to blame for be-
ing unhappy. She'll love you then. and
be kind to you, and maybe that will
| make you feel better.”
| I stopped erying altogether after that,
| for in the prospect of having some one
to love me 1 forgot all my bovdens of
soreow, and my heart was flooded with
a happiness | hod never known before.
1felt that baving the love of one per
son to lean on | could bear all my
crosses and sorrows without feeling
their welght, and that, however cruelly
I'was treated ut home, the knowledge
that one heart beat in sympathy with
mine would make my life very iappy
indoed.

Seeing that I was recovering my spir-
its, my companion exerted himself to
advance my cheerfulness, leading my
thoughts sway from my troubles with a
tact worthy of & much older head, and
within u short time wo were chatting
andl langhing quite gayly.

“What is your name™ he asked, ruth-
er abruptly, nfter we had talked for five
or ten minutes.

Instantly a tinge of the old pain eame
back to my heart, but it went with a
| breath. and etill smiling snd happy 1
| replied:

"My name is Agnes Owens”

“That's & very pretty name," he re-
marked. “Illke Agnes the best of any
nsme I know for a girl. Don't you like
ite"

“Yes, I like Agmnes I replied, the

\ feelin,

heart again, “and I wonld be happier it

people would eall me thut. But Idon't

like to be called Ag, and that's what
everybody calls me.”

“That's not so niee,” be sald, slowly,
“and they oughto't to eall you that.”
| I don't like for them to, snd I've
eried whout it, and begged them to
| quit, but it didn't do auy good. You

won't call me Ag, will you?"

“No, I'shall call yon Agves. But if |
were you,” he added, I shonldn't care
about my name. It dossnt miatter,
anyhow. Now my same is Willism
Hanly and everybody calls me Will, and
that's very nice, but i people wanted
to csll me Bill they could, and I
wouldn't cane,”

“Well,” I sald, a little better satis-
fsd om that poiat, “I wouldn't mind be-
ing called Ag, so muoch, if people
wouldn’t speak so silghtingly of my
looks: [ don't like for them to say I'm
red-headed, and eall my hair “wisps’
You wouldn't like that, would you?®

“Idon't belleve I'd care much. You

see, boys ain't particular about such

He went away |

|cnpuin}. G D

g of bitterness creeping into my |

things like givls are, becanse bovs don't
care mueh for looks. | reckon i 1 was
a girl, though, I'd feel like vou do, and
Tguess I wonldn't lke it very well
Still it don't hnrt, and i 1 wore yon 1
wonldn't worry uny. Your bairs’ real
pretty. I think. und I koow it sin't
wisps.' 1 know a girl who bus hale
Just like yours, and everyone says it is
benutiful, and they eall it golden.

“My sister hits heir like mine,” 1 re

marked. “and they all speak of it s
suburn. ‘Anburn locks' is lots nicer

than ‘red wisps,' lsn't it

“Well, it may sound better, but |
gurss your sister’s hair ain't ooy pret-
tier thun yours. Yours is auburn, and
golden, too; aud it sin't ‘wisps,' for it's
locks. 11 I was you 1 wouldn't care
what foll< éalled my name, oor what
they sald abbut my hair, nor nothing
e¢lse. 1'd just let “em say all the mean
things they pleased, and | wonldn't ery
abit Your pame's pretty, and 3
hair's pretty, and you're good-lo
and no matter what thes suy they
change your looks. "

[ thinlk the greatest happines
ever known | expericnced right
At Tast I had found some one who did
not think me wicked und homely, bt
who spw goodness in my character and
beauty in my features. For the time
the bitter past was blotted out, und all
the tronbles and pains it had brouglt
into my life were forgotten, [ ssetned
to have snddenly emerged from o great
shadow and to stand o the bwond,
dazzling light of a new existencs, |
was happy., happy, happy

“l1 must go, now,' my companiun
eaid, rising and standing before me.
“My aunt may think I'm a long time
finding the flowers and come baek in
soarch of me.  P'm glad we know caeh
other, heeavse I've come down from t)
clty to live with my aunt, and we'll we
each other often and T won't b o lupe-
m-m\‘.“

“Are you poing to live Lere sl
time?" | nslewd, eugrerly

“Yes, till Lgrow up to be a man, |
guess," be replied. **You sce my moth
er's dend, and father s going to travel,
so I'm gomg 1o five ont here with my
nnnt.

“Is your father good to you?" [en-
quired. with snch cagerness that the
boy looked at me with a puzeled ex-
pression in his eves.

“Hood to me?™ he reseated, “why,
yes, of conrse he is. He furnishes me
with spending money and everything |
want, ‘most, and he's coming oot to ses
me every three or four months  Why
did you ask that? Did you supposs be
wasn't good to me?”

“No-n," I salid, hesitati
kenow, that s all™

He Ipoked at me again ratlier queerly,
acting as though be meaut to speak,
then, saying he must go, turned and
walked away. | watched him until he
was out of sight, snxions to see him as |
long ns possible and wishing with al’
my heart that I could be with him al
ways  Although I had known him but
a few minutes, hié was dearer to me |
than anyone else on earth, and I felt
that to be near him and with him would
be the greatest happiness eonld know,
He had sympathized with me inmy sor- |
rows—he had understood me and be-
leved in the goodness of my intontions
—and in my childish simplicity 1 placed |
him ns an idol before my heart. und
loved him almost to veneration

|10 e coxTINUED. |

LAST OF THE SEA KINGS.

Vigorous Measures by Which Trave Capl
Trask Quelled m Mutiny.

Take, for instance, a communder like |
Capt. Benjamin I H. Trusk, master
suoeessively of the Virginia, Yazoo,
Garrick, Jamestown, Switzerland, Sara-
togs, William F. Stover apd Hamilton |
Fish, for whom, when he died, on the!
25d of December, 1571, the flags on the
shipping in the harbor were at half-
mast, sags a writer in Harpers. “No
braver or better man,” suid one of the
newspapers, “ever eommanded an
Americun ship. He was about the Tast
of the old ges kings of the past.” This
wes the kind of & man he was: [is
#ood ship, the Sarntoga, wis about to
leave Havre for the New York at the
time when, in honor of the birth of the
prince imperial {son of Eungenle and
Louis Napoleon), many eonvicts hnd
been [iberated from prison, Some of
these rascals—the ugliest set of mortals
he had ever nusociated with—shipped as
sallors on boar! his vessel, their char
ucter and antecedents, of course, quite
unknown to the eaptain. The first day
out the new crew wore very trouble-
some, owing in part, doubtless, to the
absence of the mate, who was fll in
bed, and who died after a few hours.
Soddenly the second mate (now
8. Trask, son of the
commander, heard his father esll
out: “Take hold of the wheel,” and
| going forward saw him holding s sailor
ot arm's length. The wmutineer was
soom lodged in the cockpit; but all
hands, the watch below and the watch
on deck, came aft, as if obeying a sig-
| nal,with threatening faces and ctinched
fists. The captain, methodical and
eool, ordered hiz som to run a line
neross the deck, between him and the
| rebellions erew, and to arm the stew-

urd and the third mate.
“Now go forward and get to work,” |
| e sald to the gang, who immediately
{ made a demomtration to break the
]HI:HL “The first man who passes that
rope,” added the captain, drawing his
pistol, “1 will shoot. 1| am going to
call yon one by ooe; if two come at a
| time 1 will shoot both."

The first to come forward was 8 big
fellow (naredshirt, He had hesitated to
advance when called, but the *T will
| give you one more invitation, sir,” of
| the captain fornished him with the

requisite resolution. 8o large were his
r. wrists that ordinary shackles were oo
| small to go round them. and ankie
| shackles took their place. Escorted by
| the seeond und third mates to the cabin
be was made to lie flat on his stomach,
while staples were driven through the
chains of his handeufls into the floor to
pin him dopn.  After eighteen of the
mutineers had besn similarly treated
the captain himself withdrew to the |
cabin and lay on a sofa, telling the
second mate to wake him in an hour.
The pext minute be was fast ssleep,
with the staplad ruffians around him.

(T
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THE FARMING WORLD.

THE POULTRY YAROD.
Look After the I.lﬂ? You Want to He

sire of Survean

f yonr fowls look r-lll}‘._'h and their
ronihs and wattles are pale, look for
iice  You will be sure to find them.
Den't go to dosing them with ehem-
leals for roup,nor any other fancied dis-
order, Lut get some prrethrom and dust
each one separutely avd thoroughly.
Take all the roosts and nests out of the
house and elean the floor from all drop-
pings and litter. Then put whitewash,
having a Tittle earbolic acid in i1, on
the sides. roof and floor, being very
particalar to fill all the erucks. If the
roosts fit into cleats tear tham off and,
aftor coating with whitewash, put them
ot again. 1 lke an iron bracket made
of esst or malleable iron like the
sketch, A is n sancer shaped collur, B
the eavity in the collar, D s hole bored
through the 2x4 roost scantling €, It
is designed that kerosene ofl be poured
through D until B is filled and this will
keep the little red mites from’ crawling

fron the gronnd avd sides of the baild-
ing onto the roost. Thke brackets
shouid be placed upon opposite siles of
the building, so that each roost will ex-
tend clear wcross. The hole in the
roosi should be made so lurge that i
can be easily taken off.

When you replace the uests put a
shovelful of dirt into each hox (if
your birds are mnot white) and on top
of this a little straw and tobacco fe-
fuse. H you have oot saved uny road
dust for s dust bath, get s bushel of
land plaster and mix some coal nshes
with it while they are warm,so that the
mixture will be thoroughly dey. Put
this in a shallow box and set it in the
sunuiest partof the building. If you
will give your poultry lhouse & thor
ough cleaning now and then look after
them doring the winter you ean keep
the Hoe off easier than you think. Who
will say this time: "0, that's very

well for vou fanciers, but Rempem-

ber, my desr brother furmers, we
fanciers ate obliged 1o look after de-
tails, and we get the egys.—F. E Daw

ley, in N, E. Homestead,

MAKING POSTS DURABLE.

The Process of Charrlng Doss Not I
prove Them Materlally,

A eorrespondent wishes to know if

there is any better way to render posts

durable when set in the ground than |

to char them, snd if there is ho in-
quires for the mode. In answer—

LABELS FOR TREES.

The Cheapest and Simplest Have P'roved
the Most serviceuble,

For muny years past, and In pnswer
to Inquiries, we have recommended
labels made of sheet zive cnt ja strips
half an inch or less in width and sev-
eral inches long, on which the name
was written with & common black lead
pencil. One end  was wonnd onee
around the side branch of the tres, the
other end with the name remnining ex-
posed and visible. The nawme thus
written will eontinve distinetly legible
for half a century; we have spetimens
nearly that age; and the coil around
the branch is now on some of our trees
where it remalns after n lapse of twen-
Ly years withont suy injury to the batk
of the tree.

We have been sarprised at the mis
takes which Intelligent cultivators have
made in rejecting this lubel. A distin-
guished pomologist onee publicly de-
nounced it g8 cumbersome and awk-
| wurd becanss it roquired so much time
| and labor to uncoil the zine in order to
| render visible the concenled nume, not
being aware thut the nime was al-
ways exposed, und that the weather
would not obliternte it as he mistakenly
supposed.  Again, o late numberof the
Garden and Forest quotes the Gardep-
ers’ Monthly for the statement that the
label will eutinto the bark or wood
eren i it rests on it by its own weight
This mistaken opinion appesrs 1o have
originated from winding the eoll ser-
eral times ground the branel, < that
its parts are bound together and wiil
not yiold to the increased size of the
added growth  The fact that we have
labels uninjuring snd uninjured that
have remainsd without attention for
varions periods from fifteen to twenty
yeurs proves its efficlency when right-
Iy appliml.  The coll should wever go
twice about the lwmb, and should al-
ways be put on loosely; and the zine
should be slightly rusted when written
on, (iood and permanent Iabels, easi-
1y applied. areimportant in preserving
the names of selected friits, and the
best forms shonlid be well understood. —
| Country Grentleman,

' HANDY NEST BOXES.

Two ldeas 'I\'Iuleb‘!\_n_:x to Be Worthy of
| Conslderation,

Fig- 1 is hamiy becsuse you can move

i easily by means of the top cross-tur.

Ese any kind of a box, and saw wnd

nnil to suit your requirements, Make

i,

charring posts, a8 commonly done, does
not materially improve them. The

chnreoal which is thus made to enease |

them is more or less porous, and ad- | isnper easie

mits the water from the soil to pass

through into the wood, where it oper- |

ates to produce deeay the same asif
all were wood. ‘There is only one way
to prevent this deeay, and to prevent
the charconl from

85 4 stiffener, and that is to heat the
wood to a degree that shall slightly
turn the wood brewn all through it
Tt will thus retain most of its stiffness,
while the slight charring will prevent
decay. Bome experience is required
to determine the degree at which this
partial trial will take place.

Petrolenm und cool tar are frequent-
ly recommended and used, but their
value varies with conditions, Cosl tar
applisd hot may be made to form an im-
pervions casing, shutling out air and
molsture, but of course pot preventing
It from entering wbove. Bottled up in
this manner it may promote decay.
With different conditions it may prove
s useful application.

With shingles it aets differently, be-
ing wholly exposed to the rain and alr,
Apply the petroleum by dipping the
shingles in it 'in atubof the ofl, and
allow a few hours for #t to soak thor-
onghly into the pores of the wood, and
then lay them in the usual way. It
may be applied less perfectiy o the
shingles after they are laid, using a
coarse brush for the purpose, and it
should be renewed omce in seven or
eight years Tt affects the ralowater
only for & few weeks. In applying it 1o
the roof, erowd the points of the hrush
ioto the crevices betwesn the shingles
~Country Gentleman,

DAIRY SUGGESTIONS.

AN nere of dry com fodder as waunlly
fed will keep a cow about 100 duys, an
acre of clover hay abont 200 days, an
acre of good ensilage about 700 days
Does the silo pay?

Tur dalryman must stady the rels-
tive valus of the different feeding stuffs
if he would find which way success lies.
A small amount of wasted food will de-
stroy the margin of pront

A 600D cow in a village will do much
toward supporting afamily. By a good
ooe we mean such s will give eight
quarts of milk -per day for 00 days.
See what this will yield, retailed at six
cents & quart,

I7a dairyman depends upon buying of
much feed Le must have s most exesl-
lent heud to anable him to turn it tuto
aprofit The farm should supply most
of what the cattle consume. —Ameri-
can Cultivatar.

Sugar Cane tor Cows,

There Is no more profitable erop
grown for stall feeding or solling dairy
cows than sugar cane. The larger va-
rieties make an abundant crop in o
short season, and the benefits of feed-
ing.it, when the pasture fails, are enor-
mous.  The acreage planted is not
likely to be too lnrge. for if it is not all
needed us green food, & can be cured
for winter use. Cattle wre more fond of
it than any other kind of fodder. Run

throngh scutting box, ears and all; the
stalks, leaves and husks to the last bit
will be consmmed with relish, Ihe
whole plant is full of nutrimens und

a number of them and put them in the
laying honse. A box 10x12 inches is
about the right size for & Leghorn or
P. Rock, but 19x14 should be given to
Place clean straw or
hay in the box and shupe It eatly, to
induce ready possession.

In Fig. 3 still another ides Is sug
gested. new o some. 14 is constrieted
of half-ineh or inch boneds ia the form

of & trinngle, say 10xi2 inches.or 12x14,
according o the variety you ure breed-
ing. This nest Is also movable. Tha
handle on top makes it easy to move
about. An old plece of a snspender or
leather strap will answer the parpose.
Hay or straw is formed into & nest on
the floor, making it us Inviting as you
ean. 1 would keep soch nests thore
oughly whitewashed with strong car.
bolie acid and white lime, to leep away
vermin as much as poesible —John W,
Caughey, in Ohlo Farmer,

Quiek Profits from Poultry.

To secure the greatest profit, the aim
should be to shorten the time of growth
as much as possible, as the quicker 3
fowl resches the marketable age the
less the Tabor and smaller the eost. 1y
is well known thata doek will con-
sume=twice as much food s n chichen
and is apparently, more expensive to
keep, but when [t is considered thata
duck also grows twioe s fast as a
chicken, the cost to produce a pound of
meat on a duck s no greater than for
other poultry. Profits are not made by
foeding fowls after they should wo
longer be retained. When fattening
fowls they should be weighed every
twoor three duys, and ns soon as they
show no increase in weight they should
be marketed. There are business
methods in poultry raising as in all
sther pursuits, aod the largest profits
are made when bosiness methods are
practiced, It sheuld be the rule to
keep nothing that does pot pay, and
when a chick is batehed it should be
pushed right on, so us to get itinto
market in the shortest posaible time.—
Farm and Fireside.

The Eveolag Inspection.

A few years ago visiting a friend who
had some walunble stock, just before
we retired for the night 1 suggestad
that we go around and take a look st
the animals, which was my custom af
home. He laoghed and said 1 was a)-
wals a queer fellow. But we wens,
nud found n cow down with the haltes
nbout her neck. She was s valuabls,
pure Jersey, about to ecalve, and way
sold to be delivered with the calf for
§1.900. Said my friend: “You have
giren we o lesson | shall never forget.
And youhave saved me 81,500, and, what
I more thun money, all the blame for
gross carelessness. 1 will never fall ta
take n ronnd of my stables and barn
berealter the lnst thing before [ jo ta

value as food —Michigsn Farmer.

bed. 11 is better to be safe than sorry,”
~Rural World, e




